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Avail want no inftru&iorv: If their Daug^Tjis be capable, 
I will put it to them. But Vlrftps) qui pm»CH loquitur, a 
foulc Feminine faiuteth vs. 

Enter luquenetta and the (/lownt. 

Iaqit . God giue you good morrow M .Pcrfoh. 

Nath. Matter Vetfon,qaa/i PcrfonfAnd ifonc flioidd 
be pertt. Which is the one ? 

C7».Many M. Schoolemaflcr,hee that Is likcft to a 
hogfhead. 

Nath, Ofperfmg a Hogshead, a good latter of con¬ 
ceit in a turph of Earth, Fire enough for a Flint, Pearlc 
enough for a Swine : ’tis prettie.it is well. 

laqu. Good Matter Parfon be fo good as reade mee 
this Letter, it was giucnmce by Cefiard, and lent mcc 
from Don Armatho: I befeech you reade it. 

Nath. Facile pre cor gel!Ida, quart do pecas omnia fub vm- 
braruminat, and fo forth. Ah good old Mantuan, I 
may l’peake of thee as the traueiler doth of Venice, vcm- 
chie,vencha , que non te vnde.que non teperreche. Old Man- 
tttunt, old Mantuan, Who vnderttandeth thee not, vt re 
folia mi fa : Vnder pardon fir, What are the contents? or 
rather as Horrace fayes in his, What my foule verfes. 
Hoi. I fiiyand very learned. 

Nath. Let me heare a ftaffe,a ftanze,a vet fe. Lege do- 
mine. 

If Loue make me forfworne,how Avail I fwcare to Iouc? 
Ah neucr faith could hold,if not to bcautie vowed. 
Though to my felfe forfworn.to thee He faithfull proue. 
Thofe thought* to mcc were Okcs, to thee like Oiicrs 
bowed. 

Studiehis byasleaues, and makes his booke thine eyes. 
Where all thofe pleafurcs liue, that Arc would compre¬ 
hend. 

If knowledge be the marke,to know thee fit all fufftce. 
Well learned is that tongue,that well can thee comend. 
All ignorant that foulc,that lees thee w ithout wonder. 
Which is to me fomc praife,thatl thy parts admire ; 
Thy eye loues lightning bcares, chy voycc his drcadfall 
thunder. 

Which not to anghr bent, is mufique,and fweet fire. 
Celeftiall as thou art,Oh pardon loue this wrong. 

That fings heauenspraife,with fuch an earthly tongue. 

Ped. You finde not the-apottr3phas, and fo miffe the 
accent. Let me fuperuife the cangenet. 

Nath. Here are onely numbers ratified, but for the 
elegancy, facility,& golden cadence of poefie caret: O- 
uiddiut Nafo was the man. And why in dccdNafo, but 
for fmelling out the odoriferous flow ers of fancy ? the 
ierkes of inuention imitarie is nothing: So doth the 
Hound his matter, the Ape his keeper, the tyred Horfc 
his rider: But Damofella virgin. Was this directed to 
you? 

faq. I fir from one mounficr lierowne, one of the 
ftrangeQuccnes Lords. 

' Nath . f will ouerglance the fuperfeript. 

To the /hove-white hand ofthe me/} beaut tom LadjRoCiline. 
I willlooke agatnc on the intelledi of the Letter, for 
the nomination of rhepartie written to theperfon writ¬ 
ten vnto. 

Tour Ladi/hip* indfldeflredimplojment, Berowne. 

Per. Sir Helofctnef', this Berowne is one of the Votaries 
with the King) and here he hath framed a Letter to-a fc- 
quent of the ftranger Qucenes: which accidentally, or 
by the way of progrelfion, hath'mifearried. Trip and 


goe my fweete, deliuer this Paper into the hanTofT 
King,it may concerne much: ftav not thy comt>len,. 
forgiuethy ductie,adue. 

Maid. Good Cofiard go with me: 

Sir God faue yotfr life. 

Co/}, Haue with thte my girlc. , 

Hoi. Sir you haue done this in the feart of G 0c j Xit ’ 
teligioufly: and as a certaine Father faith Vcr ) f 

Ped. Sir tell not me of the Father.I do feare colour 
ble colours.But to returne to the Verfes,Did thevcU r 
you fir Nathaniel} 

Nath. Marueilous well for the pen. 

Peda. I do dine to day at the fathers of a certaineP 
pill ofminc.whcre if (being repaft) it Avail p] ca f e yo J' 
gratifie the table with a Grace,I will on mypriuilcdeei 
haue with the parents ofthe forefaid Childe or p u f ii 
vndertake your bien vonuto, where I will proue th f’ 
Verfes to be very vnlearned, neither fauouriao r 
Poetrie, Wit, nor Inuention. \ befeech your $0 
cietie. 

Nat. And tiianke you to: for focietie(faith*{ie 
isthehappinefleoflife. ' 

Peda. And certes the text moft infallibly concludes it 
sir 1 do inuitc you too, you Avail not fay me nay: p iHc , 
verba. 

A way,the gentles are at their game, and we willtooar 
recreation. £xm 

Enter Berowne with a Taper in his hand,alone, 

Btro. The K ; ng he is hunting the Dcarc, 

I am courfing roy felfe. 

They haue pitcht a Toyle, Iamtoyling in a pyrcli, 
pitch thatdefiics; defile, a foulc word: Well, fet thee 
downe forrow ; for fo they lay the foole faid, and fo fay 
I, and I the foole: Well proued wit. By the Lord this 
Loue is as mad as it k Lflvcepc, it kilsmce, I a 
fheepe: Well proued againc a my fide. I will not loue; 
lfl do hang me : yfaich I will not. O but her eye: by 
this light, but for her eye, 1 would not lotic her; yes.for 
her two eyes. Well, I doe nothing in the world butlye, 
and lye in my throate. By heauen I doe loue,andithath 
taught mee to Rime, and to be mallicholie: and hereis 
part of my Rime, and bcere my mallicholie. Well, (lit 
hath one a'my Sonnets already, the Clowneboreit,thc 
Foole fcntit,and the Lady hath it: fweet Clowne,fw«. 
ter Foole,fweeteft Lady.By the world,I would not cart 
a pin,if the other three were in. Here comes onewitha 
paper,God giue him grace to grone. 

He/lands afide. The King entreth. 

Kin. Ay mee 1 
Ber. Shot by heauen :proccede fweet fuptd^OM baft 
thumpt him with thy Birdbolt vnder the left paptinfaith 
fecrets. 

King. So fweete a ki(Te the golden Sonne giuesnot, 
To thofe frefh morning drops vpon the Rofe, 

As thy eye beame$,when their frefh rayfe haue (mot. 
The night of dew that on my cheek es downe flower. 
Nor (hines the filuer Moonc one halfe fo bright, 
Through the tranfparent bofome of the deepc, 

As doth thy face through teares ofmine giue light t 
Thou ftiin’ft in euery tearethat I doe weepe. 

No drop,but as a Coach dothcarry thee: 

So rideft thou triumphing in my woe. 

Do but behold the teares that fwell in me. 

And they thy glory through my griefc will Ihow: 
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----rrr^^thy felfe, then thou wiltkeepe 

^»*r*** v t ' 

O y oueene of Queencs.how farre doft thouexcfell, 
v^ught can tb inkc,nor tongue of mortall tell. 

Unvj (hall (he know my griefes ? lie drop the-paper. 
Svveet leaues fhadc folly. Who is he comes heere ? 

Enter Longauile. The Kingfteps aftde. 

What^^ andrcad,n S : li(lcn ^ 

Ber Now in thy likenefle, one more foole appeare. 

LM. Ay me, I am forfwome. 

<$cr. Why he comes in likea permre,wearingpapers. 

j n loue I hope,fweet fellowfhip mfhame. 

Ber, One drunkard lbucsinother of the name. 
lone Am I the firft j haue been periur’d fo ? (know, 
c B<r. I could put theein comfort, not by two that I 
Thou rnakeft the triumphery ,the corner cap of focietie, 
The ihape of Loues Tiburne,thac hangs vp fimplicitic. 

Lena I f fi3rc f^ubborn lines lack power to moue. 
0 fweet ‘Maria, Eippreffe of my Loue , 

Thefenumbers will I teare,and write in profe.' 

Ber. ORimes are gards on wanton Cupids hofe, 
Disfigure not his Shop. 

Ion. This fame fhall goe. He readcs the Sonnet. 

T id not the heauen lj Rhetoricke of thine eye, 

'Gainft whom the world cannot hold argument , 

Perfwade my heart to thufalfe periurie l 
Vowes for thee broke deferue not pumfoment. 

A Woman l for[wore, but I willproue y 
Thou being a Goddeffeft forfwore not thee. 

My Vow was earthly , thou aheauenly Loue . 

Thy grace being gain'd, cures all dfgr ace in me. 

Vowes are but breath , and breath a vapour is. 

Then thou fa ire Sun,which on my earth doeftfoine } 
Exhaleftthis vapor-vow 9 in thee it is : 

If broken then , it is no fault of mine .* 

If by me broke , IP hat foole is not fo wife , 

To loofe an oathy to win a Paradife ? 

Ber . This is the liuer veinc,whichmakes flefh a deity. 
A grecneGoofe,a Goddefle, pure pure Idolatry. 

God amend vs, God amend, we arc much out o’th’way. 

Enter Dumaine. 

Lou. By whom fhall I fend this (company? ) Stay. 
Bern. All hid,all hid,an old infant play, 

Like a demie God, here fit I in the skic, 

And wretched foolcs fecrets hcedfully orc-cyc. 

More Sacks tothemyli. Oheauens I haue my wifli, 
Dumaine transform’d, foure Woodcocks in a difh. 
bum. O moft diuine Kate. 

Bero. Omoft prophane coxcombe# 

Dum. By heauen the wonder of a mortall eye. 

Bero. By earth fhe is no^corporall^herc you lyc. 
bum. Her Amber haircs for foule hath amber coted. 
Ber% An Amber coloured Rauen was well noted. 
bum. As vpright as the 'Cedar. 

'Ber. Stoope I fay .her (houlder is with-child. 

T)um. As faire as day. 

Ber. J as fomc daics,but then no funne muft fliinc. 
Turn. O that I had my wifh ? 

Lon. And I had mine. 

Kin. And mine too good Lord. 

Ben Amen,fo I had mine: Is not that a good word ? 
Bum. 1 would forget her,but a Feuer (hd 
T C$ ff 7 bIoud > and will remembred be. 

^ ^ eucr m y°ur bloud,why then incifion 


Would let Jrer out in Sawceri^ fweet mi.j-- 

J)um. Once more lie read the Ode that I haue writ 
Ber. Once more He tnarke how Loue can varry Wit 

Humane reades his Sonnet. 

On a day , alac ^ the dry 

Loue , whofe Month is euery lAajy 

Spied a btoffs me paffing faire, 

Playing in the wanton ay re : 

Through the Veluet , leaues the wtnde, 

• AHvnfeentyCan p affage finde. 

That the Loner fields to death, 

Wifo himfelfe the heauens breath. 

Ayre (quoth he) thy cheekes may blowe. 

Ay re, would / might triumph fo. 

But aUcke my hand is fworne , 

Here to plm he thee from thy thrones 
Viw alacke for youth vnmeete 7 
Touch fo apt to pluck? <* fweet . 

T)oe not call it finne in me y 
That / am forfwornefor thee . 

Thou for whom loue wouldfive arc, 

Iuno but an ^Ethiop were/ 

Anddcniehimfelfefoir Jouel 
Turning mortall for thy Loue . 

This will I fend,and fomething elfe more plaine. 

That fhall exprefle my true-loues fading paine. 

O would the KingfBerowne and Longauill, 

Were Loucrs too, ill to example ill^ 

Would from my forehead wipe a periur’d note: 

For none offend, where all alike doe dote. 

Lon. Dumaine^ thy Loue is farre from charitie. 

That in Loues griefe dciVtt focietie: 

You may looke pale, but ] fhould blufh I know. 

To be ore-heard,and taken napping fo. 

Kin. Come fir,you blufh : as h>«,your cafe is fuch. 
You chide,at him,offending twice as much. 

You doe not loue Maria} Longaude, 

Did neucr Sonnet for her fake compile; 

Nor neucr lay his wreathed armes athwart 
His louing bofome,to keepe downe his heart. 

1 haue beene clolely fhrowded in this bufh, 

And markt you both,and for you both did blufli. 

I heard your guilty Rimes,obleru’d your fafhion: 

Saw fighes reeke from you, noted well your paifion. 

Aye mc,fayes one! O Ioue y the other cries ( 

On her haires were Gold, Chriftall the others eyes. 

You would for Paradife breake Faith and troth, 

And loue for your Lcue would infringe an oath. 

Whac will Terowne fay when that he fhall heare 
Faith infringed, which fuch zeale did lweare. 

How will he fcoroc?how will he fpend his wit ? 

How will he triumph,leape,and laugh at i t ? 

For all the wealth that euer I did fee , 

I would not haue him know fo much by me. 

Bero. Now ftep I forth to whip hypocrifie. 

Ah good my Liedge,I pray thee pardon me. 

Good heart. What grace haft thou thus to reprouc 
Thefe wormes for louing,that art moft 1 n loue ? 

Your eyes doe make no couches in your teares* 

There is no certaine Princeffe that appeares. 

You’ll not be periur’d, Tis a hatefull thing : 

Tuflh^none but Minftrcls like of Sonnetting® * 

But arc you not afhaijfd ? nay, arc you nos 
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